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THE  WANDERER, 
Ao.  59. 


TO  THE  IKARDCREIU 

Mr.  Wanderer'. 


n  ORIGINAL  PAPERS.  Pniy*  Mr.'  Wanderer,  what  is 

?s  I  _  there  I  should  be  glad  to  know, 

c  ^  ■  more  absurd  in  our  dresses  than 

fon  THE  XMKIUU.E.  thosc  of  tlic  mcTi  ?  Dont  they 

ici  THE  WANDERER  change  the  cut  of  a  coat  and  the  size 

’  of  a  hat  as  often  as  we  do  the  form 

Ab.  59.  of  a  bonnet  or  the  fashion  of  a. cloak 

=*=  or  pelisse.  Last  summer  they  were 

to  be  seen  in  all  companies  habited 
m  short  coats,  and  when  met  m  the 
old^  streets  a  5reyi//e»Mm  was  not  distingu- 

)n|\  I  don’t  know  which  to  admire  ishable  from  ayborAoy.  At  one  time 
most,  ycrar  self-sufficiency  or  the  they  wear  a  waistcoat  four  inchef 
impertinence  of  your  correspondent  in  length,  at  another  it  is  extended  to 
.  Mr.  Peter  Pallid.  Who  informed  half  the  number  of/ee/.  Not  long 
you,  Sir,  tliat  your  dull  productions  since  their  hair  was  cropt  close  to 
were  read  by  many  Jemales  ?  Be  the  head,  it  is  now  made  to  stand 
assured,  that  if  we  are  insulted  with  erect  like  the  quils  of  a  hedge  ho^ 
•cn  any  more  such  vile  trash  as  the  let-  and  as  an  emblem  of  the  filthy  wew 
ccr  ter  in  your  last  numlier,  not  a  lady  with  the  smoke  of  wHch  your  beau 
haul  eon  will  deign  to  inspect  is  always  scented,  a  eiort  of  cigarr  is 
your  writings.  As  (or  the  suspended  behind  by  a  yard  of  ribon. 

*  c/  authority  you  posseeH  over  the  Well  may  those  genta  complain  of 
wiii  Lediionable  part  of  our  sex,  I  should  the  ladies  modes  and  fashions  when 
.l>e  glad  to  know  whence  you  derived  the  oloathes  which  they  wear  are  so 
iit.  You  had  belter  be  quiet,  let  me  enormously  large  that  the  same  coat 
tiav  easily  man-  will  fit  all  shapes  and  sizes.  Thuy 

lay!  your  atufiid  correipon-  Sir,  is  indeed  preposterous,  and  the 

i  rnf  ^lent  I  have  a  rod  in  pickle,  intend-  fashion  probably  owed  its  origin  to 

S;  to  return  the  blow  he  gave  me,  j  the  ingenuity  of  some  such  effemi« 
►r  Sir,  I  am  the  lady  he  says  looks  nate  being  as  your  friend  Pallid, 
much  like  a  man)  the  very  first  ■  who  would  disguise  his  weakness 
i^rtunity,  and  am  sure  from  the  by  waste  of  bro^  doth  ;  or  else  to 
Ucacy  of  his  nerves,  he  wont  re-  some  of  those  necessitous  beaux 
ver  his  imfmdence  for  a  fortnight,  who  like  Archer  and  Aimwell,  in 
ot  that  the  blow  was  any  great  Uhe  play,  were  reduced  to  the  expe- 
alter,  though  from  his  description  ent  of  appearing  as  gentlemen  by 
)u  might  suppose  it  a  tremendous  turm»  Is  there  nothing  rediculoiis 
sault,  and  for  his  roaring  out  I  de-  in  the  appearance  of  those  tremend« 
?^lam  it  was  scarcely  more  than  a  i  ous  cfl^«,which  have  half  the  dimen* 
•  ^'hlspcr.  ;  lions  of  the  great  coats  they  belong 
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to  and  which  arc  Q/carly  large  enough 
to  make  an  old  woman  a  comforta> 
ble  ridtn^-hood  ?  Let  Mr  Pallid  an¬ 
swer  me  this  before  he  ventitrcs  again 
to  animadvert  on  female  fashion^, 
lie  talks  of  our  assuming  male  at¬ 
tire  forsooth,  why,  it  was  but  last 
Sunday  that  I  met  two  gentlemen  ^ 
with  those  net  work  tippets  usually' 
cixWttdcowfortatleft  about  their  necks, 
which  is  certainly  an  a  ssumption  of 
our  costume,  an^  notwithstanding 
his  sneers,  I  think  it  lijghly  proba¬ 
ble  that  Peter  himself  will  be  seen 
before  the  winter  is  out,  with  his 
delicate  fingers  hidden  within  the 
snug  aperture  of  a  Bear  sk{n  muff. 
Put  I  dismiss  the  subject  ;  my 
only  intention  being  to  disclaim 
your  pretended  authority  Over  our 
sex ;  if  you  possess  any  .over  the 
ctfier,  exert  it  in  our  behalf  by  con¬ 
fining  .the  lounging  gentlemen  in 
their  compting  houses  or  behind 
their  counters,  leaving  Corn/ail  for 
our  exclusive  use,. ..so  may  you  re¬ 
gain  the  attention  of  the  ladies  and 
the  friendship  of  your  offended^ 
though  I  must  acknow  ledge,  conr  | 
slant  reader,  i 

KANCY  NETTLETOP. 

Want  of  gallantry  must  not  be 
charged  against  the  Wanderer,  for 
omitting  to  publish  the  prcceeding 
lettei  in  his  last  number,  the  piintcr 
having  called  for  cofiy  before  the 
rommunication  was  received.  To 
its  contents  he  considers  silence  the 
safest  reply.  He  is  acquainted  with 
the  activity  of  an  angry  woman'*s 
lonerue^  and  is  led  by  analogy  to 
dread  no  less  the  operation  of  an 
ofi'ended  female’s  ficji. 


POR  THE  EMER.^.LD. 

Messrs.  Editors, 

•  During  a  residence  of  several 
months  in  the  interior  of  Switzer- 


landi  I  was  charmed  on  the  onfU 
hand  with  the  grandeur  of  the  coun.^' 
try,  and  on  the  other  hy  the  inno.|? 
cence,- the  industry  and  the  virtue  fa 
of  its  inhabitants.  AVhile  1  wajll  h< 
studying  their  manners,  or  sketch.|tfj; 
iug  views  ;of  their  lofty  and  romaii  lFec 
tic  scenery,  I  w'as  led  to  admirtjf 
also  the  beautiful  simplicity  of  tiv  fhs 
songs  and  pastoral  poetry  of  th«!f  i(l\ 
peasants, of  the  Alps.  Every  trav-r^br 
ellcr  who  has  passed  that  way  must!  di 
have  been  often  delighted  with  thc:  ' 
sweet  musick  of  the  Sw  iss  moun-i*  r.a 
taineers.  Their  poetic  gtnms  was'  > 
generally  exercised  in  gay  and  hap: 
py  subjects,  at  their  rural  festivals  ;i|t 
but  thc  miseries  and  desolalioijj ; 
which  thc  French  armv  l)roui^l»t 
upon  Switzerland,  gave  a  differeiit 
tone  to  their  minds,  and  were  iht 
theme  ofauaiiy  a  melancholy  idyl, 
wlUeli  are  now  to  be  htai  K  over  th<. 
graves  of  those,  who  fell  in  thf 
struggle  for  life  and  independence., 

I  was  once  pajticularly  sli  uck  wiilij 
the  artless  and  jKiUietic  munner  ui 
the  following  verses  ;  the  efilc  j. : 
however  was  pi^obwlily  heighteneo  j,. 
by  the  fine  voice,  and  thc  caixdes^ 
but  interesting  appearance,  of  Hosa-  I,,, 
LIE,  a  beautiful  girl,  an  orphan  o;  |  ' 
sixteen,  who  1  w  as  told  had  lost  her  £ 
brother  in  the  war  of  1794. — It  isa  j; 
mournful  Swiss  air,  and  contains  &  | 
simplicity,  a  conciseness,  a  certak^  i 
je  nc  sais  yuoi,  of  which  our  owtl : 
language  is  hardly  su.sceptiblc. 

O  Edart  !  ct  rus  regne  ol 
Vacs  cuss  rellcvir  d’  cus  ol 
Ibd^ti,  deduce  Rutar  ;  ct  o 
II  otsno  isno,  terpi  Zion  o!  tin 
Cus  ni  cam  repapoe  }  * 

Eso  1  tel  ba*  Gual,  y  leer  s*  iti, 

£t  Suissa  rcdditi  ! 


The  lines  have  been  imitated 
M.  Suard  in  those  iiicomparablt 
verses,  which  begin  “Ah  mon  frercni 
mon  frere  d*  enfance” — and  may  mi 

thus  freely  rendered  into  I^glislu^pt 
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Oh  lulward  !  my  brother,  com-  j 
^rnion  of  the  jdayful  hours  of  in¬ 
fancy,  and.  ho]X;  of  my  future  life, 
how  early  was  thy  end,  how  early 
has  the  iron  hearted  tyrant  snatch¬ 
ed  thee  from  peace  and  happiness  ! 

But  1  will  no  longer  weep  :  he 
haf  dier!  for  Switzerland,  and  alrea¬ 
dy  1  see  the  wieath  of  glory  on  his 
brow,  and  the  silver  gates  of  Para¬ 
dise  opening  to  embrace  him  ! 

“  And  thou,  France,  curse  ofmy  j 
r.a'ive  land,  shall  soon  bend  beneath 
?he  sway  of  despotism,  and  Swit- 
rcrland  be  avenged 

My  admiration  for  the  poetry,  as  I 
veil  as  the  amiable  character,  of 
he  Swiss  peasantry,  induced  me 
0  collect  as  &r  as  1  was  able,  ma- 
yof  these  fugitive  pieces  :  and  I 
n  convinced  that,  could  they  be 
troduced  to  the  acquaintance  of 
he  literary  world,  they  might  rival 
he  poems  of  Ossian,  or  tffe  son^s 

I**  'Robert  Bums.  While  I  remain 
this  place,  I  shall*  employ  my 
ure  in  transcribing  and  translat- 
thera,  for  your  agreeable  mis- 
lany.  In  the  mean  time,  I  would 
;gest  to  some  of  your  poetical 
respondents,  to  attempt  ,to  give 
re  perfect  translations,  in  Eng- 
1  verse.  a  stranger. 
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Tir£  QRlJE.il . Ab.  9. 

xhool  of  Reform^  ( Morton  J  and  the 
^aier.  Monday^  Dec  8. 

awe  playy  an*l  All  the  World!* s  a  Stage. 
Wedneedayy  Dec.  10. 

Same  play,  and  feto  and  Doctor. 
Friday,  Dee.  12. 

Same  play,  and  Harlequin  s  .Frolics. 
Monday,  Dec.  15. 

The  School  ofRefoiTn  during  Its  run, 
s  met  with  various  success.  Unfa- 
urablc  weather  ha.s  sometimes  inter- 
pted  tl)e  profits  of  the  managers  ;  but 
gcnei*:»l  their  expectations  have  been 


realised.  So  much  of  our  paper  has  al¬ 
ready  l>ccn  filled  with  remarks  upon  this 
piece,  that  a  renewed  course  of  obser- 
valions  on  its  various  repetitions,  would 
perhaps  be  both  tedious  and  unneces¬ 
sary.  The  length  of  the  last  Ordeal,  ho  v- 
ever,  precluded  thepossibility  of  intro¬ 
ducing  additional  comment,  at  that 
time,  without  greatly  exceeding  our  lim¬ 
its  ;  .and  there  are  remaining,  several 
topics  of  judgment,  not  yet  decisively 
disci!  s’sed. 

In  our  remarks  on  the  play,  the  cha¬ 
racters  of  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  Julia,  and  Sbe- 
lah  were  not  particularly  notiacd,  and  as 
to  any  original  excellence  in  cither,  they 
do  not  deserve  to  be  mentioned.  But 
the  part  of  Shclah  attracted  our  atten¬ 
tion,  not  so  much  from  its  importance, 
as  from  the  singularly  perfect  mit>con- 
ception  of  it,  by  Mrs.  Barnes. 

Shelah,  is  an  innocent /ri>A  girl,  faith¬ 
ful  and  a^ectionate,  blunt  and  blunder, 
ing  with  her  tongue,  continually  tripping 
her  heart  never.  In  this  respect  Mor¬ 
ton  seems  to  agree  with  a  cotemporary 
dramatist,  that  the  art  of  finding  Ian-' 
guage  for  the  Irish  character  on  the 
stage  is  not  to  render  it  foolish  or  ab¬ 
surd  i  but  whilst  you  furnish  it  with  ex¬ 
pressions  that  excite  laughter,  you 
must  engraft  them  upon  sentiments' 
that  deserve  applause.  This  character 
in  other  h.ands  w’ould  have  excited  some 
interest ;  but  as  acted  by  Mrs.Barnes  no* 
traces  of  its  real  features  could  be  dis¬ 
covered.  In  truth  the  whole  was  a. 
complete  blunder ;  and  so  far  may  be 
said  to  have  been  IrUh.  The  language 
was  uttered  in  an  English  dialect ;  and 
of  course  the  humour  of  the  part  was 
intircly  destroyetl.  The  following ‘is 
extracted  from  the  play  to  shew  the 
character  we  arc  speaking  cf. 
j  Enter  Shelah  to  fulia  and  Mrt.  Ferment. 

I  fulia.  Well  good  Shelah,  how  is  my 
friend  ? 

I  Shelah.  Oh!  mighty  weak,  madam. 

I  Mrs.  Fer.  1  fear  her  indisposition  in¬ 
creases. 

Shelah.  Then  Heaven  keep  her  as  she 
is  poor  lady  !  for  fear  she  grows  worse. 
She  wishes  to  take  a  walk  out,  so  1  am 
going  to  carry  a  coach  to  her. 

Mrs.  Fer.  I’ll  take  care  of  that. ---You 
doubtless  acquainted  with  Mrs.  St. 
Clair’s  storj-. 

Shelah.  I  am  madam, 

Mrs.  Fer.  1  l»rn  pray  trll  me. — 

Shelah.  1  won’t  matlum.  f  Courtesyirg J 
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Mtm,  Fer.  My  ijulhful  girl,  believe 
me,  my  question  would  not  have  epided 
to  abuse  the  c(Hifidence  placed  in  you. 

Shelah.  1  hope  not  madam,  for  my 
fidelity  is  all  in  this  world  1  can  call  my 
own,  and  that**  my  lady*8. 

Mr*.  Fer.  Accept  this  as  a  reward 
for  that  fidelity  f  offering  money.  J 
Shelah.  Ah  madam,  and  would  you 
be  after  paying  me  for  what  is  no  trou- 
ble  at  all,  and  what  I  can*t  help  ?  Had  1- 
indeed  betrayed  my  dear  latly,  that 


connection  with  the  main  plot,  yet  the 
general  catastrophe  should  be  (me  con. 
sequence  of  the  wAo/e  action.  The  pUj 
betore  us  directly  infringes  this  rule; 
the  incidents  of  the  Wmnghead  family, 
and  tliose  of  Lord  Townleys,  are  sepi. 
rate  and  independent  stories. 

The  most  ^stinguishing  trait  in  thif 
play  is  its  preeervation  of  character.  Be. 
sides,  the  natural  cast  of  thought  whi 
is  given  to  each  personage,  the  happjj 
strokes  of  humour  which  pervade  th 


qtute  as  well  as  could  reasonrbly  be 
hoped  for ;  but  Mrs.  Dykes  was  not 
dressed  well,  neither  could  she  be  suf* 
ficiently  heard  to  be  understood.  Mr. 


'  centious  irregularities  that  too  ofif 
break  in  upon  the  peace  and  bappin< 


Dykes  was  respectable  in  the  Oid  Man.  |  cient  mean  to  promote  this  lauds 


of  the  marriage  stale  ;  and  the  master 
ly  dialogue  ot  Lord  and  Lady  Towidej 
bitter  without  vulgarity,  and  elegar 
without  being  overstrained,  is  sn  ef 


We  have  not  remarked  any  essential 
difference  in  the  performances,  of 
Messrs.  Bernard,  Cauldfieid,  Usher, 
toj.  or  Dickenson,  since  the  last  re¬ 
marks  ;  and  we  make  the  same  decision 
as  be  fore,  with  respect  to  tlie  females 
i^cemed  in  the  piece.  Mrs.  Powell 
and  Mrs.  Shaw,  are  both  entitled  to  the 
same  degree  of  censure,  and  the  same 
degree  of  praise  which  before  was  a- 
warded  them. 

Mrs.  Downie  is  forever  the  same. 


Trovoied  Hu*band,  or  journey  to  London  ^ 
{ Colley  Cibber  Of  Sir  yohn  Vanbrugh ) 
and  Dermont  and  Kathleen,  or  Irith 
Wedding. 

Wednesday,  Dec.  17. 

The  joint  testimony  of  poets  and  crit¬ 
ics  has  distinguished  the  play  of  the 
Provoked  Husband  above  most  comedies 
of  its  time.  The  elegant  and  accurate 
Doctor  Blair,  making  some  exception 
to  the  double  plot,  considers  it  the  best 
play  in  the  £ngli.sh  lang«iage  ;  hut  Lord 
Kaim*  raises  such  serious  objections  to 


end.  Lady  Grace  and  Mr.  Manly, 
characters  of  the  most  accompfiiih< 
worth  :  Manly  honourable,  judicioti 
sensible  4md  acute  ;  and  Lady  Gr^ 
discreet,  domestic,  elegant  and  afie 
tionate. 

The  Wronghead  family  are  drawn 
contrasts  to  the  Townley  family  ; 
in  the  scenes  in  which  the  former 
concerned,  we  are  convulsed  wr 
laughter,  or  we  frown  writh  disgust. 

It  is  evident,  that  an  exhibition  c< 
t.-uning  such  a  number  of  superior  pailj 
all  requiring  great  powers  of  aclii 
should  have  demanded  tlic  introducti 
of  the  utmost  strength  of  the  compa? 
But  to  our  great  disappointment,  iH 
cast  of  tlfis  play  w’as  incontestibly  ti 
worst  the  whole  season  has  witness^ 
Some  actors  performing  characters  tli< 
W'ere  perfectly  unfit  for,  and  others 
out  whose  powers  would  have  been  si 
.ably  exerted  ;  while  at  the  s.anie  tii 
]  from  so  bungling  an  arrangement,  tl»(| 

I  who  were  properly  fitted  to  their  cl 
acters,  hiid  to  contest  in  the  same  sceij 


would  have  been  a  mighty  trouble  to' whole,  and  the  justness  of  its  moralj 
me,  and  I  should  have  deserved  any  '  are  tl.e  more  remarkable  as  they  come 
fhing  you  could  offer  me.”  I  from  the  licentious  pens  of  Colley  Cibj 

Julia  has  been  personated  both  by  her  and  Sir  John  Vanbnigli. 

Mrs.  Usher  and  Mrs.  Dykes  ;  by  the  I  I'he  design  of  the  Provoked  HusbaH 
Istter,  in  consequence  of  the  sudden  in- 1  is  chiefly  to  expose  and  reform  tlie 
disposition  of  the  former.  Mrs.  Usher 
appeared  very  well  dressed,  and  acted 


its  transgression  of  the  unity  of  action,  i  with  inefficiency  iu  the  rest.  By  t 


that  it  may  reasonably  be  doubted 
whether  Blair’s  decision  be  absolutely 
just.  It  is  an  opinion  now  verv'  general¬ 
ly  received,  that  whenever  an  under  plot 
i  admitted  in  a  dramatic  performance, 
it  should  always  conduce  to  advance,  or 
retard  the  progress  of  the  fable  ;  and 
though  the  characters  of  which  it  may 
be  composed  may  have  no  Imntcdiate 


means,  the  play  became  so  garbled 
mutilated,  that  one  of  tlie  bt^st  comckij 
we  have,  appeared  one  of  the  worj 
and  all  its  attic  wit,  keen  sarcasm, 
biting  reproof,  sunk  into  the  violent 
criminations  of  irritated  barbariu 
General  expectation  had  been  awak 
cd  to  see  Mrs.  Stanley  appear  in  hi 
life  comedy,  and  tJie  managers 
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grfttlfied  the  public  will,  by  introducing  Mr.  Foe  was  Coimt  Bassett ;  and  aet¬ 
her,  where  ihe  had  every  disadvantage  ed,  as  usual,  quite  tamely, 
to  encounter,  in  the  conduct  of  the  In  examining  the  femide  parts,  we 
scene.  Why  was  not  Mr.  Caulfield  havetoexpressoursurpriseatthenon- 
cast  to  Lord  Townley?  Because  it  would  appearance  of  Mrs.  Powell  in  Lady 
have  done  honour  to  his  abilities  ? —  Grace.  She  has  acted  it  before.  Was 
Yes.  And  because  it  did  not  accord  she  not  sensible,  Mrs.  Uslicr  was  not 
with  the  talents  he  possesses,  it  w  as  calculated  to  support  it  ?  Or  was  she 
given  to  Mr.  Usher.  If  the  Managers  determined  Mrs.  Stanley  should  expe- 
Lave  so  tender  a  regard  for  the  reputa-  rience  every  difficulty  it  w^as  possible  to 
lion  of  Mrs.  Powell,  that  Mrs.  Stanley  throw  in  her  way,  in  the  performance  of 
cannot  have  a  Jair  opportunity  of  cvinc-  Lady  Townley  ?  Here  she  certainly  ex- 
ing  her  capacity  to  please,  tlicy  may  re,  ceeded  any  tiling  we  have  ever  seen  of 
ly  upon  it  thair  reputation  for  candour  Mrs.  Powell.* 
uitii  the  public  cannot  be  expected  to  -  ■  - 

.  *  We  inform  “  Any-thing-but-an- 

We  now  come  to  an  analjsis  of  the  Old-Woman,”  vnder  ^hich  signature  %ve 
ptrformance  ;  ami  m  general  terius,  il  „„  addretd  in  onrarr  to  Sesex,  a 
was  acted  exceedingly  ill.  writer  in  the  Ccntinel,  that  horu'evfr  just 

Lord  1  ownley  by  Mr.  Uslicr,  was  m.  hi»  inunuaticr.s  mav  be*  ^^ae  cannot  con- 


•  We  inform  “  Any-thing-but-an- 
Old-Woman,”  under  vthich  signature  %ve 
are  addressed  in  ansnver  to  Senex,  a 
vriter  in  the  Ccntinel,  that  hoverfr  just 
his  iminuaticT.s  may  bct  wc  cannot  con- 


tirely  wanting  in  deportment,  in  dis.  introduce  it  at  length  in  the  Ordeal. 

crimination,  in  force.  Imperfect  in  his  Jf  the  extracts  Ktihieh  follcv.i  viill gratifv 
ptrt,  and  deficient  in  articulation,  be  assure  him  they  hare  at  the  same 

conmunded  the  meaning  of  tlie  author  time  the  full  coincidence  of  our  ow.  opinion. 
by  frequent  blunders,  or  uttered  il  so  Stanley^*  adds  our  Grey-bcard, 

feebly  that  it  could  not  be  understoo<l.  <(  decidedly  great  meritf  but  we  Carnot 
In  the  closing  scene,  however,  he  be-  Arr  displace  Mrs.  PosxeU.-^ 

came  more  perfect  and  less  tame  ;  tho*  ^.o  theatrical  revolution  ever  give  us 

taken  as  a  wh.ilc,  it  was  tndy  another  a  female  scho  shall  place  this  lady  into 
character,  than  the  judicious, severe  and  the  baci-groundV  .iye,  therPs  the  rub.^ 
gra\e  tliougU  elegant  Lord  Townley.  All  this  farrago  of  ethics  crui  criticisstiy 
As  to  Mr.  Fox  in  Manly,  he  would  and  moaenty  apd  praise,  and  empty  puff, 
noti/eicrrcnoticc,  were  itiiot  forthe  im.  is  br*tt  together  and  fx  med  into  a  vier^ 
portance  of  the  part.  A  more  complete  '  paste  for  v:  hat  ^as  too  gross  for  the  taste 
I  dereliction  of  all  propriety,  either  in  *  •f  folly  viithaut  it.  Mrs.  rovxLl  mu*t 
inanners,  conception,  or  language  we  sustain  the  first  line  in  the  prrfcssion,  to 
never  witnessed.  He  is  the  most  the  eydusion  of  all  talent  vshich  the  hnov::i 
indifrcreiit  M-anly,  which  ever  disgraced  liberality  of  the  toxun  ru.'sy  invite  here — 
a  performer  ;  liis  part  was  inlolcrahly  and  vjhy  ?  Because,  during  the  sole 
Impcrfett,  his  daportment  ungenteel  ;  management  of  her  husband,  ^^she’uas 
and  his  apprehension  as  dull,  as  his  the  principal  ornamert  of  our  stage.’’*-— 
utterance  was  base.  Mr.  Fox  should  Novj  kc  are  very  far  from  allossirg  ever. 
have  had  Squire  JficharJ,  in  which  this  •  but  if  it  be  true  Sought  it  not  rather  to 
part  he  would  have  had  an  opportunity  sink  the  head  of  the  manager,  than  to  raise 
to  evince  his  powers.  But  the  cen-  that  of  his  vjife,  already  giddy  vrith  the 
surcs  we  have  passed,  apply  more  to  elevation  of  sef  conceit.  The  taste  cf  the 
ttiose  who  cast  the  play,  than  to  Mr.  F.  town,  its  indulgence,  nay  its  beneficence  to 
Jn  a  cliuracter  a  gentleman  feels  himself  Mr.  Pov'ell,  entitled  us  iong  since,  to  some 
incapable  of  personating,  he  can  feel  no  brighter  stag^  omasntnt  than  his  sAfe. 
interest  ;  the  consequence  is,  the  part  Such  vins  the  sentiment  of  the  tossii,  and 
is  neglected,  and Uic  audience  fatigued,  the  tavsn  expressed  it.  Mr.  Bernard,  in 
VVe  pass  Squire  Richard  by  Mr.  Mor-  consequence  of  it,  vctr.t  to  England  for 
gan,  with  a  sneer  at  the  managers,  and  the  express  purpose  of  procuring  an  actress 
come  to  John  Moody  by  Mr.  Barnard,  to  assist,  and  indeed  to  supercede  Mrs. 
It  is  ccitainly  the  best  personation  of  the  Povrell.  Mrs.  Stanley  arrived :  her  chur- 
I’ame  character  wc  recollect.  He  dres-  acter  as  an  actress  crossed  the  atUir.tic 
sed  it  more  appropriately,  than  usual,  long  before  she  had  dreamed  of  doing  it  : 
md  in  the  first  scene  with  Manly,  Lord  and  her  Letitia  Hardy  satined  the  e.v 
Fownly  and  Lady  ®racc,  he  gave  it  fectation  of  the  public.  Vet*  aithongh 

rat  humour  and  force.  .  .  Mrs.  Stanley  is  articled  for  t\tfirfif  U^e 

L  L  2  '  *■  ’ 
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In  this  part  making  such  allowances 
as  the  nature  of  the  case  can  sufficiently 
demand  we  think  the  beauties  far  over¬ 
balanced  the  defects  of  Mrs.  Stanley’s 
performance.  Her  dress  was  rich,  and 
elegant ;  but  both  that  and  the  colour 
of  her  face  were  too  glaring,  to  consist 
with  the  agreeable^  so  necessary  in  La¬ 
dy  Townlcy.  There  is  a  sprightUness 
and  an  insinuating  air»  which  her  ac¬ 
knowledged  excellence  in  elocution  did 
not  confer.  In  costume  she  is  generally 
V  ithout  an  equal  on  the  stage  ;  and  her 
manners  are  those  of  a  woman  of  quality. 
These  remarks  Imwaver  apply  to  iier 
first  scenes,  in  the  great  interview  to- 
w'ards  tlie  close,  her  powers  were  cer¬ 
tainly  unrivalled.  Her  reception  of  his 
Lordsliip’s  reproofs  and  determination 
finally  to  separate,  evinced  great  accu¬ 
racy  of  manner  :  and  the  beauties  of 
her  account  of  herself,  before  and  after 
marriage  were  various  and  singular  : 
especially,  the  close,  “  no  wonder  if  the 
gentler  sanse  of  Love  was  lost,”  most 
powerfully  operated  on  the  audience. 
Her  reconciliation  was  brought  about 
with  great  effect,  and  the  concluding 
lines  of  the  piece  were  uttered  in  a  fine 
style. 

For  in  the  marriage  state  the  world 
must  own 

Divided  happiness  was  nc\*er  known. 

To  make  it  mu/urt/,naturc  points  the  way 
Let  hatbands  govern  ;  gentle  %uives  obey. 


We  hope  should  the  same  play  be 
acted  again  an  alteration  may  take  place 
in  tiie  performance.  Let 

Lord  Townley,  be  Mr.  Caulfield, 
Mr.  Manlev,  ••  Mr.  Usher, 
Squire  Richard,  ••  Mr.  Fox,  and 
Lady  Grace,  ••  Mrs.  Powell ; 

Then  wc  shall  experience  the  gratifica¬ 
tion,  of  which  we  have  been  deprived, 
a  correct  personation  of  the  Provoked 
liusb.and. 

DESULTORY  SELECTIONS, 

AND  0.'liai.\Al..R£MARK5. 

MARRIAGE. 

The  law  of  nature  having  d^er/ 
mined  that  marriage  is  a  ncresj^r^ 
institutioVi,  it  folio as  a  i-casnna- 
blc  consequence  that  it  must  be  a 
happy  one.  The  passions  and  the 
vices  of  indi' iibials  may  pervert  its 
original  design  and  change  this  like 
any  other  blessing  of  Providence  in¬ 
to  a  lamentable  e\il.  But  without 
accusing  divine  dispensation,  wc 
cannot  censure  so  imjx)rtani  a  right, 
and  without  expecting  society  to  be 
better  than  it  is,  wc  have  anthoiity 
for  believing  that  man  iage  w  ill  con¬ 
tribute  to  the  rational  happiness  of 


Mrs.  Usher  in  Lady  Grace  did  her 
utmost ;  but  the  part  is  beyond  her  ef¬ 
forts  :  she  cannot  reach  it. 

Mrs.  Shaw’s  Lady  VVronghead  pass¬ 
ed  off’  ver}'  well ;  as  well  indeed  as  couki 
be  expected  from  the  p.irt. 

Miss  Jenny  in  Mrs.  Poc,  had  an  able 
representative  ;  the  hoyden  is  remark- 
ably  adapted  to  herpowers.  The  Conn- 
try-Gurl  might  possibly  show  her  abili¬ 
ties  to  axlvant  gc. 

in  genteel  comedy.,  although  fihe  taste  of 
Cavent  Garden  luis  added  its  great  seal  to 
her  credentials  in  that  line,  and  public 
opinion  here  is  decided  on  her  excellence^ 
still  by  the  necromancy  of  dullness ^  her 
hrigktr.ess  is  not  perceived,  and  her  sphere 
is  ruled  by  a  dull  **  constellation  of  domes¬ 
tic  virtues.**  Without  figure  the  stage  and 
the  nursery  both  vicmt  their  mistresses.-— 
Jdrs  S.  IS  seldom  before  the  tublic,  Mrs. 
pi  alvtays,  and  this  sage  in  criticism  as- 
eigra  the  reason  ;  “  like  a  true  gem  she 
kngluene  in  the  viearuigP 


mankind.  But  whether  it  be  a  bles¬ 
sing  universally  coveted,  or  wimther 
it  l3c  a  charm  universally  irre^sta- 
ble,  it  is  certainly  an  object  of  gen¬ 
eral  regard,  and  perhaps  it  would  be 
difficult  to  find  the  individual  who 
had  remained  single  from  an  ao- 
fitract  preference  for  celibacy. 

f  ■■  ■■ 

HAPPINESS. 

Every  body  knows  where  it  is,  but 
nolx)dy^/ic/«  '^.—  What  is  it  f  That 
too  every  body  understands,  but 
nobody  can  explain  to  another. 

Alas  !  poor  morUls,  still  ln  rain, 

From  scheme  to  scheme  you  rovo  ; 
You  vainly  try  that  bliss  to  gain, 

The  virtuous  only  prove. 

Nor  in  the  city,  nor  the  grove,. 

The  village,  nor  the  cell ; 

•Tis  not  with  solitude,  nor  lore, 

I  That  pleasure  deigns  to  dwell. 
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To  no  one  spot  is  peace  confin’d. 

All  ranks  her  favors  share— 

Alike  the  monarch  and  the  hind,  , 
The  homely  and  the  fair. 

From  place  to  place  we  vainly  fly. 
This  heav’nly  prize  to  win  ; 

Kew  scenes  for  ever  vainly  try —  « 

This  Idessiu^  da  ells  within. 


XNFlDBLtTY. 

Whether  the  following  anecdote  be 
true  or  fiilse  is  of  no  consequence,  it 
forcibly  points  to  the  dangerous  con¬ 
sequences  v'hich  result  from  the  pr<  - 
pag&tion  of  atheistic  or  infidel  opin¬ 
ions. 


A  servant,  who  had  made  the 
improvement  which  miijlrt  have 
been  expected  from  hearing  the 
irreligious  and  blasphemous  con¬ 
versation  continually  passing  at  the 
table,  where  it  was  his  place  to  wait, 
took  an  opportunity  to  rob  his  mas¬ 
ter.  Iking  apprehended,  and  ur¬ 
ged  to  give  a  reason  for  this  infa¬ 
mous  behaviour— “Sir,”  said  hc,“ 
I  have  often. heal'd  you  speak  of  the 
imposibiiily  of  a  future  state,  and 
that  after  death  there  was  r.o  reward 


for  virtue,  or  punishment  for  vice, 
that  1  was  tempted  to.  coxmiut  the 
robbery.** 

“Well,  but, ’’replied  the  mas¬ 
ter,  “  had  you  no  fear  of  that  death, 
which  the  laws  of  your  country  in¬ 
flict  on  a  cnTTiinal  ?**  “  Sir,**  rejoin 
cd  the  ser\ ant, looking  sternly  at  his 
master,  “  What  is  that  toyou  ?  If 
I  iiad  a  iniLil  to  venturr  that^  you 
had  rtmo-ved  my  f'reatrst  fear  ;  why 
should  1  fear  the  less 


MADMEN. 

In  Spain  madness  is  verv'  cemom  ;  as 
It  is  more  or  lesa  in  all  hot  countries. 
The  heat  of  the  climate  affects  the 
brain,  by  drying  it  up.  A  Spanish  Am¬ 
bassador  going  on  his  mission  to  Africa, 
lodged  in  hiit  way  at  a  convent  in  Na¬ 
varre,  where  many  insane  people  were 
accommodated.  One  person,  who  ap¬ 
peared  rational,  told  the  Ambassador 
that  his  relations  had  luijustly  shut  him 
«p  there,  and  that  their  interest  at 
vuuft  isad  deulned  hina  there,  though 
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he  had  giren  several  proofs  of  a  sound  - 
mind  ;  and  begged  his  grace  Ito  apply 
to  the  king  for  his  release.  The  am- 
bassad«r  pitied  the  man,  really  judging 
him  to  be  ill  Used  ;  and  promised  him 
to  apply  to  his  majesty,  if  he  would  tell 
him  his- name. '  “  l  am,”  replied  the 
maniac,  “  the  angel  Gabriel,  who  car¬ 
ried  the  message  from  heaven  .to  the  - 
Virgin  Mary.”  On 'his  progress  he 
lodged  a  second  time  in  Grenada,  at  a 
monastery'  of  the  same  description,  and  - 
fell  into  discourse  with  one  of  tlic  lu¬ 
natics,  whose  story  was  that  he  had 
done  eminent  serv  ices  to  the  king  of 
Spain,  and  that  his  son,  in  order  to  . 
take  possession  of  his  estate,  had  con¬ 
fined  him  among  mwlmeii  ;  and  he 
begged  his  grace,  on  application  to  his 
majesty,  to  4)btain  his  release.  T  he 
ambassador  mentioned  to  him  his  for¬ 
mer  commission  from  the  angel  Gabriel. 

Do  not  mind  that  fiiol,  my  Lord  ;  he 
is  a  liar  :  for  if  he  had  been  the  angel, 

1  should  have  known  it, as  1  am  God  the 
Father  himself.” — Henry  the  second’s 
life  was  attempted  by  a  madman  ;  and 
Maliomet  fiassa,  a  general  of  the  Turk¬ 
ish  army,  was  killed  by  a  madman  at, 
the  head  of  his  troops.  Heniy-^  IV.  used 
to  say  very  frequently,  ’*  Protect  me 
from  m.admen  !  Men  in  their  sensed 
will  never  do  me  any  harm.” 


Ex  tracts  from  71ie  AE series  of  flu- 

man  IJfc  Continued, 

MISERIES  OF  LONDON. 

Tes.  While  you  arc  peaceably  fe.nd- 
iiig  your  paper  at  a  coffee-house — tw’o 
friends,  perfect  strangers  to  you,  .squat¬ 
ting  themselves  dow  n  at  your  right  and 
left  hand,  and  talking  across  you,  for 
an  hour,  over  their  private  concerns 
Sen.  While  on  x  short  visit  to  Lon¬ 
don — th©  hurry  and  ferment—the  cros¬ 
sing  and  jostling — ^the  missing  and  mar¬ 
ring — which  incessantly  happen  among 
all-  your  engagements,  purposes,  and 
promises,,  l^th  of  business  and  plea¬ 
sure — at  home  and  abroad — from  mom- 
ing  till  midnight  ; — obstacles  equally 
perverse,,  unexpected,  unaccountable, 
innumerable,  and  intolerable,  springing 
up  Kke  mushrooms  through  every  step 
of  your  progress.  Tben  (when  you  are 
at  last  leaving  London^  on  asking  your- 
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self  the  question  whether  any  thin^has  | 
heen  neglected,  or  forgotten,  receiving 
for  answer—**  Almost  every  thing  !** 

As  you  are  walking  with  your  charm¬ 
er — meeting  a  drunken  sailor,  who,  as 
he  staggers  by  you,  ejects  his  reserve 
of  tobacco  against  the  lady’s  draper}*. 

Now  is  not  this  too  much,  sir  ? 

JVW  Te*.  Yes,  that’s  exactly  what 
it  is  ;  and  therefore  you  should  have 
cried  out,  in  time, 

**  Ne  Q.UXD  nigh  miu  / 

Sen.  In  attempting  to  pay  money  in 
the  street— emptying  your  purse  into 
the  kennel — tlfc  wind  taking  care  of  all 
tlie  paper-monty  : 

Ned  Tes,  **  The  trembling  notet  as¬ 
cend  the  sky  !” 

Sen.  Standing  off  and  on  in  the  street, 
fordialf  an  hour  (though  in  the  utmo:»l 
haste)  while  the  friend  with  whom  you 
are  walking  talks  to  hU  friend^  wlmm 
you  meet,  and  to  whose  conversation 
you  arc  delicately  doulitful  whcUier 
you  ought  to  be  a  party. 

As  you  walk  forth,  freshly  and  spruce¬ 
ly  dressed — receiving  in  fuU^  at  a  sharp 
turning,  tlie  fdthy  tlirtlngs  of  a  well- 1 
twirled  mop. 

Tee.  Ah  !  tlie  jade  !— Juvenal  had 
never  been  suhmil  ted  to  this  mode  of 
irrigation,  wlien  he  said 

“  Nemo  repentc  fuit  turpUainuis'* 

Sen.  During  the  endless  time  that 
you  arc  kept  waiting  at  a  door  in  a  car¬ 
riage,  while  the  ladies  are  shopping, 
having  your  impatience  soothed  by  tlie 
setting  of  a  saw,  close  at  your  ear. 

Ned  Tea. 

**  From  the  table  of  my  memory 
ril  wipe  away  all  aavis.  Shal. 

Sen.  The  meridian  of  a  thick 

London  fog — leaving  you  no  method  of 
distinguishing  between  the  pavement 
and  the  middle  of  the  street,  much  less 
between  one  street  and  another — the 
**  palpable  obscure”  pursuing  you  into 
your  parlor  and  bed-chamber,  till  you 
can  neither  see,  speak,  nor  breallic. 

misebies  or  public  places  of  en¬ 
tertainment. 

Groan. 

.Sen.  On  going  to  the  play  to  see  a  fa¬ 
vorite  performer — to  be  told,  at  the 
drawing  up  of  the  curtain,  (as  you  had 
augured  from  the  rueful  bow  of  the 
speaker)  that  he,  or  she,  is  suddenly 
taken  ill,  or  dc.ad,  and  that  Mr.  — —  or 
Miss—  (the  hacks  of  the  house)  has 


kindly  undertaken  to  try  to  read  t^if 
part  at  five  minutes  notice . 

In  the  pit,  at  the  opera — a  broad- 
abouldered  fellow,  seven  feet  hi^. 
seated  immediately  before  you,  durmf 
the  whole  ballet. 

After  the  play — to  be  detained  witk 
your  partv  in  the  house,  on  a  frosty 
night,  till  the  last  of  the  company,  at 
>vell  as  the  candles,  are  gone  out ; — tht 
latter  withdrawin|i;‘  their  h^t,  and  the 
fobbing  you  off  witli  their  fumes. 

Y our  feelings  put  to  the  rack  through- 
•out  the  most  moving  scenes  of  a  deep 
tragedy,  by  a  riotous  rascal  in  the  up¬ 
per  gallery,  who  will  not,  for  a  moment, 
suffer  his  ntighbours  to  cry  in  peace - 
while  you  arc  perpetually  tantalized 
witli  neglected  proposals  from  the  ten¬ 
der-hearted  part  of  the  audience,  to 
**  throw  him  over.” 

In  the  pit,  at  the  opera — turning 
briskly  rounds  on  hearing  a  box-door 
open  close  by  you, .  in  hopes  of  feasting 
your  eyes  on  some  young  angel  whoa 
^*ou  expect  to  appear,  and  beholding, 
instead  of  her,  that  sort  of  hideous  old 
crabbed-looking  Crone  of  fashion, whoso 
face  is  as  full  wrinkles  as  her  head 
is  of  diamonds. 

Ned.  Tea. 

**  Who,  like  tlie  to.ad,  ugly  &  venomous. 
Wears,  yet,  a  precious  jewel  in  l»e: 
head.”  Shah. 

{To  be  continued. J 

riiE  rachki.i.or’s  visns. 

CO.NnNOkD. 

My  next  visit  tvas  to  the  amiabit 
Maria,  a  young  lady  who  had  l>€en 
left  under  my  care ;  and  who)c 
sweetness  of  disposition  inspired  nu 
with  the  tenderest  regard-  Mari 
was  all  sold  and  sensibility  ;  and  fron 
the  moment  of  her  aniving  at  worn 
an’s  estate,  I  had  been  all  solicitud 
to  sec  her  settled,  and  to  find  a  inai 
capable  of  appreciating  her  worUi 
Maria,  however,  vuafortunatelj 
thought  it  adviseable  to  chuse  h« 
partner  for  life,  and  placed  her  afl'ce 
tions  upon  a  man  whose  impetuoui 
temper  was  universally  knowc 
Nothing  could  be  said  in  favour  o 
this  ill-tkted  attachment-^  there  wa 
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neither  fortune,  utuation,  nor  any 
thug  to  attract,  except  that  of  a 
handiome  fiertoni  yet  Maria  was 
endowed  both  with  refinement .  and 
sense.  Erery  argument  was 
made  use  of ;  but,  alas  I  without 
the  desired  ef^ct,  and,  in  spite  of 
all  persuasion,  the  indissoluble  knot 
was  tied. 

At  the  'time  of  my  visit  Mari* 
had  been  about  seven  months  mar* 
ried,  and  was  far  advanced  in  a  preg¬ 
nant  state,  and  at  unexpectedly 
seeing  me  walk  into  her  garden,  her 
lovely  countenance  was  siiifuced 
with  a  blush  of  delight.  Her  situ¬ 
ation  excited  an  additional  interest 
-—never  had  she  appeared  half  so 
attractive  in  my  eyes.  “  Surely.** 
iaid  I  mentally,  “  the  reports  I 
have  heard  are  unfounded !  No 
man  could  behave  ill  to  a  creature 
so  divine  !**  I  had  never  seen  Le- 
ander  since  his  marriage,  yet  too 
well  I  knew  tiiat  his  temper  was 
naturally  bad.  In  less  than  half  an  | 
hour  after  my  arrival  he  made  his  ^ 
appearance :  a  smile  of  welcome  | 
illumined  his ;  and  when  Maria 
left  us,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  i 
some  direction  to  her  servants,  he 
informed  me  that  she  was  the  most  I 
amiable  of  her  sex,  and  that  he  was  | 
envied  by  every  creature  in  the  | 
village,  as  his  adored  Maria  was  uni¬ 
versally  beloved,  and  admired. 

“  I  rejoice,  (said  I)  my  dear  Sir,  at 
finding  you  are  sensible  of  the  intrin¬ 
sic  excellence  of  your  wife  :  so  high 
an  opinion  did  I  always  entertain  of 
her,  that  1  scarcely  conceived  it  pos¬ 
sible  to  find  a  man  worthy  cf  such  a 
prize,  and  had  I  been  twenty  years 
younger,  I  would  have  disputed  my 
right  with  you.”  Maria,  at  this  in¬ 
stant,  joined  us.  **  W e  were  talking 
of  yott,  my  beloved  girl,**  said  Lean- 
der,  warmly  pressing  her  with  vio- 
I  lence  to  his  heart.  There  was 
,  something  more  of.  the  violence  of 


fiasnon^  than  of  the  gentleness  of 
pure  love,  in  this  action.  Maria 
complained  that  his  button  had  hurt 
her  side,  when,  with  a  degree  of 
rudeness,  for  which  I  could  have 
knocked  him  down  with  pleasure, 
he  pushed  her  hand  from  his'ann, 
exclaiming,  “  By  G— I  one  Would 
imagine  that  you  Were  made  of  wax ; 
for  you  shrnik  from  my  touch  as  if 
you  were  fcarfiri  of  being  broken  in¬ 
to  a  thousand  parts,** 

“  No  my  love  ;**  replied  the  gen¬ 
tle  creature,  “but  indeed  your  button 
hurt  my  breast.** — “  Well  the  next 
time  1  kiss  you,”  replied  the  sav- 
age,  “  you  shall  not  comptidn.”  1 
darted  at  the  monster  a  look  of  in¬ 
dignation,  which  the  blushing  Maria 
perceived.  “  Do  not,**  said  she,  “  ac-- 
custom  yourself  to  speak  so  harsh¬ 
ly,  or  my  guardian  will  think  you 
quite  a  brute  :  it  is  merely  his  way, 
Sir,**  continued  she,  smiling,  “  for 
he  would  be  mUcrabU  if  he  really 
thought  I  was  hurt.  ** 

A  servant  at  this  moment  inform¬ 
ed  Leander  that  he  was  wanted.  I 
drew  Maria’s  hand  under  my  arm: 

“  My  sweet  girl,**  said  I,“let  me  can¬ 
didly  ask  you,  are  you  happy  with 
the  object  of  your  choice  “Yes,** 
replyed  Maria,  with  a  sigh,  that  pen¬ 
etrated  to  the  inmost  recesses  of  my 
heart,  whilst  her  azure  eyes,  in  spite 
of  her  endeavours,  involuntarily  fil¬ 
led  with  tears.  “Your  appearance, 
Maria,  contradicts  that  assertion  ,** ' 
clasping  my  hands  together,  I  ex¬ 
claimed,  “Great  God  I”  “Indeed,** 
said  tlie  charming  creature,  “  lam  . 
hafi.hy  ;  but  my  spirits  have  lately  • 
not  been  very  good,  and  the  unex-  - 
pected  sigh  of  a  friend  whom  I  con-  - 
sider  as  a  parent,  has  softened  every 
feeling  of  my  heart.**  Perceiving 
her  husband  approaching,  she  turn-  . 
cd  into  another  walk,  fearing  he . 
should  perceive  her  emotion,  and 
too  easily  suspect  the  real  Qxuac. 
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Wc  sooii  recciTcd  a  summons  to  savaj^c  barbarity  inspired  :  slfccp  to*. 
dinner.  Leander  then  appeared  tally  fled  from  my  eye-lids,  and  my 
very  attentive  to  his  wife,  and  care-  wlmle  frame  was  agitated  to  a  violent 
fully  selected  for  her  those  parts  of  degrccr 

wrhich  she  was  fond.  Tins  mode  of  When  we  assembled  at  breakfast 
conduct  pleased  me  ;  but  entering  the  next  morning.  Maria’s'swollen 
into  conversation  after  the  cloth  was  eyes  told  a  melancholy  tale  :  in  vain 
removed,  Maria  happened  to  dift’er  she  endeavoured  to  appear  cheerful 
in  opinion,  when  he  uivccremonious-  but  her  husband  appeared  totally  un- 
ly  desired  her  to  hold  her  d— — d  conccniecl,  and  addressed  her  wi»h 
foolish  tongue^  as  she  was  speaking  the  same  ease  of  manners  as  if  noth- 
at  random,  and*  of  what  she  did  not  ing  unpleasant  had  occurred 
comprehend.  -  .  Though  I  had  intended  to  pass  a 

To  restrain  my  tongue,  1  now  week  with  this  ill-fated  young  wom 
found  difficult ;  but  I  merely  con-  an,  I  would  not  have  done  it  for  five 
tented  myself  witli  saying  “  Maria  thousand  pounds.  The  altercations 
was  perfectly  right  ;  in  fact,**  con-  of  Adolphus  and  Amelia  had  dis 
tinned  I,  «  when  under  my  protec-  giisted  me,  but  to  witness  the  treat 
tion,  her  opinon  was  always  consid-  ment  this  lovely  creature  met  with, 
ered  as  an  oracle  by  me.**  You  have  agonized  my  soul.  She  complain 
sfioiUd  her  a  little  to  be  sure,  Sir,’*  ed  of  indisposition  after  breakfast 
replied  Leander,  endeavouring  to  Leander  instantly  took  the  alarm, 
conceal  his  chagrin  ;  **  but  wives  flew  to  obtain*  medical  assistance, 
ought  to  be  obedient  to  their  bus-  and  was  all  kindness,  solicitude,  and 
bands,'  as  St.  Fan!  observes  ** — Si-  love.  That  this'capricous  mortal 
fence*  prevailed  a  few  moments,  loves  her  is  beyond  dispute ;  but  her 


when  Leander  started  from  his  seat,  life  is  an  alternate  scene  of  sun-shine 
and  embi*acing  Maria,  said  he  be-  and  stoi  m ;  for  the  slightest  con- 


lieved  he  was  a  brute.  During  tvadiction  will  put  hijn  out  of  temper,  g 
the  remaining  part  of  the  day  he  and  the  being  who  ft  entitled  to  all 
continued  in  good  humour  ;  but  I  his  tenderness,  then  appears  to  be 
had  seen  enough  of  his  temper  to  be  an  object  to  his  hate.  A  letter  by  I 
convinced,  that  a  disposition  like  the  post  was  a  pretence  for  my  de-  y 
Maria’s  could  never  be  happy  with  parture  ;  yet,  with  a  heavy  heart  I 
such  a  man,  and  I  reth’ed  to  my  took  leave  and  returned  to  my  ow  n  | 
chamber,  deploring  that  fate  which  peaceful  habitation,  more  disgusted ; 
she  had  chqsen  for  herself.  than  ever  with  the  marriage  state,  i 

I  was  just  stepping  into  bedv  when  That  this  world,  Mr.  Kditor,  is  ' 

my  ears  were  stavtleel  by  the  loud  intended  as  a  scene  of  trial  and/fro^- 
tones  of  Leander’s  voice,  abusing  a/io>/,doesnotadmitofa  doitbt ;  and, 
one  of  the  Servants,  in  language  at  in  the  next,  I  hope  the  amiable  Mr- 
which  every  gentleman  ought  to  ria  will  meet  with  her  rcwar<i ;  but 
have  blushed.  In  vain  did  the  ami-  to  see  a  being  formed  for  domestic 
aWc  girl  endeavour  to  allay  his  fury,  happiness  united  to  it  man  whose 
by  sa3^g,  she  was  certain  the  ser-  tempestuous  passions  must  embitter 
vant  had  not  intentionally  disobeyed  every  moment  of  her  life,  is  expo* 
his  commands,  for  his  passion  was  sing  myself  to  a  sight  which  at  once 
then  directed  towards  a  new  object  monlfles  and  afflicts  me  beyond 
and  he  imprecated  curses  upon  her  what  cither  my  fortitude,  or  phi- 
devoted  head.  Never  to  be  forgot-  losophy,  can  endure, 
ten  .arc  the^’^lrflW'Slrs  which  siich  (To  be  continued, J 


408 


THE  EMERALD. 


Here  nutse  the  tnie,tlie  tender  thought,  V. 
And  fling  the  wild  flower  on  hig  head. 

For  he,  by  tbia  cold  hillock  clad. 

Where  tall  graaa  twines  the  pointed 
stone, 

jEach  gentlest  balm  of  feeling  had. 

To  sooth  all  sorrows  but  hie  own. 

For  he  by  tuneful  Fancy  rear’d, 

(Though  ever  dumb  he  sleeps  below,) 
TIm  stillest  sigh  of  anguish  heard, 
iU)d  gave  a  tear  to  ev’ry  woe. 

Oh  !  place  his  dear  harp  by  his  side, 
(His  harp,  alas !  his  only  hoard  {) 

The  fairy  breeze  at  even  tide 

Will  trembling  kiss  each  weeping 
chord. 

-Oft  on  yon  crested  cliff*  he  stood. 

When  misty  twilight  stream’d  around; 
To  mark  the  slowly  heaving  flood. 

And  catch  the  deep  wave’a  sullen 
sound. 

Oft  when  the  rosy  dawn  was  seen 
’Mid  blue  to  gild  the  blushing  steep. 
He  trac’d  o’er  yonder  margent  green 
The  curling  ckaid  of  fragrance  sweep* 

Oft  did  he  pause,)the  lark  to  hear. 

With  speckled  wing,the  skies  explore ; 
Oft  paus’d  to  sew  the  slow  flock  near : 
J3|ut  he  shall  hear  and  see  no  more. 

stranger,'  be  his  foibles  lost ; 
Ax^mch  small  foibles  Virtue  smil’d : 
Few  was  their  number, Istm  their  cost, 
Fjbr  he  was  Nature’s  or|3um  child. 

The*  ghiceful  dr<m  of  pity  spare, 

(To  him  the  bright  drop  once  be- 1 
long’d:) 

weUrbU  doom  deserves  thy  care  ; 
M^b,  much  he  suflTer’d,  much^waa. 
wroBgM. 

When  taught  by  life  its  pangs  to  know* 
Ah !  as  thou  roam’st  the  checquer’d 
gloom, 

.BkL  the  sweet  night-bird’s  numbers 
flow. 

And  the  last  sunbeam  light  his  tomb. 

nnaMopr. 


AViiennovTie. 

Paphian  Boy,  my  blooming  fair, 
Nestles  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
And  feel  how  he. trembles  there, 

,  Awaken’d  by  that  touch  of  thine. 


Have  you  not  mark’d  when  infants  weep 
As  fears  their  little  breasts  alarm,  ' 
How  soon  their  murmurs  sink  to  sleep 
When  folded  soft  in  Beauty’s  arm  ? 

•Love  is  a  child,  my  girl,  3rou  know. 
Then  take  him  to  thy  breast  of  snow 
And  on  that  heave  of  Beauty  blest, 

Oh !  let  him  tremble  into  rest  1 


EPIGRAMS. 

The 

No  cause  nor  client  fat  will  leese, 

But  as  they  come  on  both  si^s,  he  takes 
fees ! 

And  pleaseth  both — for  while  he  mehs 
his  grease 

For  this  ;  that  wins,  for  whom  he  holds 
his  peace. 

Steering  by  the  Tail- 

As  Sir  Toby  red’d  home,  with  his  skin 
full  of  wine. 

To  his  house  in  — —  square,  from  his 
friends  at  the  Vine, 

He  snuff’d  the  fresh  air,  and  hb  noddle 
turn’d  round ; 

He  stagMr*d — but  gain’d  not  an  inch 
or  his  ground. 

Get  home  !  quoth  theksiight:  why,thil 
ne’er  can  do, 

If  for  one  step  gain’d  forwadrs,  I  back 
wards  red  two. 

1*11  return  to  the  Vine.^So  as  one  might 
suppose. 

Sir  Toby  intended  to  foUow  his  note. 

But  thU  retrog^de  knight  ne’er  alter’d 
hb  pace. 

And,  gaining  ground  backwards,  found 
out  the  right.place. 

'  The  aotb  mathematics  at  length  did 
prevail. 

And  Sir  Tbdy  steer’d  home,  by  the  help 
of  Us  tail. 


The  /aet  Members  that  die. 
When  man  &  v:oman  die,  as  poets  sung, 
•Hb  Aeorr’vthe  last  part  moves ;  her  last, 
the  tof^gMe. 

TBS  VBVUmMT  TBfBf. 

5’om  Stole  no  more  than  paidhb  Law 
yes’s  brie£ 

•Thus  the  recener  pleaded  for  the  thi^- 
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